The tide flowing ebb and low

From the early morn to evening crescent

Dashing the gales, storms and cyclones

The shrill whirlwinds and the whirlpools

Vales, mountains, flora and fauna beneath

You strive and rive day and night

Smacking the fish and prawn with knack

Netting them with patience and pride

Fortune breaks on with bright bloom

With gay and hey sorting out the catch

Wife and children awaiting at home

With eyes wide open, dreary moments stirring

Hours, days and months together

Till you reach the shore with hope and hype

The story repeats generation by generation

With no change in life and bleak light

Nobody to come to your rescue now or ever

You feed the millions around the globe

Billions worth wealth unearthing from

The steep ingratitgude ingrained in people

Awful to think, dampening your spirits

Ardous, wondrous gentlemen you all.

Blending with the seagulls and sand dunes

Along the sprawling beautiful beaches

With blazing wind and enchanting horizon

Scratching the Intestines with unabated hunger

All the day with a raging streak

Brave on brave on the times are yours "

The hopeful future is bidding on well

Catch it on with an uncanny skill

Profusive smiles flourishing like flowers.
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